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£ CONFESSIONS OF CLAUD | dsappeared. ke hi, from whaly aprosite et
. “Dotectives are at work.” resiined Mre, Dordan,
S o ﬂ‘ n?l“’“f' Vs and it is jossible that some clue way be found at
e AR Pawcerr. Awikor of MRWNOrE, 2 | any hour. Pray heaven that if thero has been
35 *‘Jiwmg g::b':in.“ u‘.‘ - foul play the miscrable, whoever he is, may be

Cupuright, 1856, bronght to justice !”
Did my heart sink or my pulse leap at this?
XV—CONTISUED. No o T was so thorushly equipped for ity 1 had
a'ready heard it so often in imagination. Woise

That night we rested at a New-York hotel,  The
min still fell in torents hee as it had done ut
Rockside. Before tefiriny Cosimir mai‘ed to h's
wmnt & letter which was a masterpiece of natuml-
stic deception.  New-York, he declared, hal im-
pressed him, during this furious storm 68 more
appallinzly ugly than he had ever yvet found it
He had conccived an idea of running on o Wash.
Wzton. which Lo had never scen, and which
might prove, now of all other thues, a relreshing
chane. He had induced me to become his com-
panion. I, Otho, was able to send the pleasant
npews that matters at my oflice were in le=s of a
fanoil than we had both suticipated.  Of course
[ had written the usual amorous lament to Miss
Gramercy, whom at the last moment I had been
ridienlously unable 1o bid farewell

“But I bhave written nothine,” 1 sald, with @

wonld be nesled to discompose me, to strike me
withihe lenst thniflof veal punie. . . And how lonz
must I wait hefore this *“worst” might actun!ly
oceur? Would it oceur at all?  Thove lay the
most poignnnt torment of my position. I might
bear sovere shoeks with cooln'ss.  But this wiit-
in: for the shocks to come—would there nob e o
slow, inesorahle strain in that which no sharp
Jeopandy or menace could equal ? The battle is
<o slight a thing, with its heat and by, heside
the silence and uneetainty that precedes i61. .. .
I did not see Ada that night. Casimie and I
falked in whises lomz after Mrs. Dorvian had re-
tired.  He promised me then that e would go to
& cortain spot on the shere early Lo mormow. 1
it not ke his look, his voice, his eye, his pale-
ness, as we separated.  This 1etwn Lo Rockside
peavy sigh, My pen lias refused to shape o gin- | Wo8 ""1'1"“'.““ }“"‘ill! upon him.  We must Jeave
gle word.” the place within n few days at the furthest. Mis
- Dorian was anxious to go: and as for the Girnm

Casimir lifted a sheet of paper from a t“h_l‘i erveys, she had told me that evening that Ada had

-y !‘
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:. e pear him. It !\'[El covered \\31!1 fllﬁrﬁpll'lg. . formed plans to live modestly in New-Yourk with
E feared as much, ,1“‘ siid. “You have only Wi, gother during the remainder of autumm end
copy that, . . . . fhe coming winter. The Colonels condition was

The next doy we went to Weshinzton Travel
and the complete changze ¢f seene Teiped to restore
me both in mind and bedy.  With every day the ‘

far from promising, and he had taken a dislike to
the cottage. which he deetared damp and foll of
dpenzhits, T am sure that Mis. Doifan won lered
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- :::::"v:n 1:vrt:nn.':1:.:t'.".-.:.‘r'rd:nfri:.'\:1.:::'.:?;:..:“:;2:: | at my not going to Ada before the next day. Tier
1 ! themselves within me. My l'r'lum::l‘ must be sm;'{"i"“ that some gquarr® had occured beiween
it b, AN . ; " | us heeame 4 T eHW 3
i g deathless, but life with its incesant sting was u 1;‘”1:1:_1: m:}n'ijr-jt ns lht'-q_- r-n{n_ grow Inte. Bnt
| now vastly prefemble to expsure. obloquiy. snil a sisplcion of this sort was ratler desirable than
it a shameful end. Life, too, with Adas I That otherwise.  To.morrow would dispel it, when she
' -5 y ! > saw my former devotion perjetiated.  As it wos.

would temper every guilty dream, every societ
thiroe, every ordeal of suspense, every quidm of
% disquictude, with a new lenitive clement,  The

* gm Would never shine agmin for me as of oll, but
s it would shine on her, and therefore T eraved not
o be shut from its beams. Then. too, there were
other ressons for living, even fichtinz to live.
Years mizht yet be spared to me.  What enormity
of expiation might I not attain in them! Men
had existed before now with skeletons in their
closets as bony and grim as mine.  They had died
nt last with the workls respect and honor. 1 had
rare talents, the art of winning esteem and aflec.
tion with ease, Why should I not some day pass
from earth with the consciousness that I had off-
ot against ope great @nny @ thousand acts of
goodness to my fellowmen ?

The political atmosphere of Washinzton helped
to kindle my new hope.  Of course I saw nothing
of its purcly social side, but this one could easily
jmagzine as beinz vivacious, interesting and unigue.
| 1 forgot my former prejudice asiinst mixing in
the politics of my notive lmd.  The magnificent
marble Capitol, whose faults have been so unjustly
exaggerated and whose majesty is bheyond  dis-
pute—the Houses of Conzress=the sintely squanes,
parks and avenues of this noble city, all won and

I conld not go forth ints the darkuess, even if I
took the inlan | way toward the cottaze. At least
for oneé nizht T must yield to the horror of thus
goinz, unl remain indoors. Hereafter T would
comquer it if it still continued,  But for this ene
night—the first I had expevienced sinee the com
mission of my evime—1 dared not, T could not, I
woulid not go!l

On the next day. in the moming, T saw Ada. She
threw her arms about my neck and gave way Lo
a butst of tears as we met,  But they were happy
tears.  Her love, shown with so sweel an abandon-
ment, was a surpassing joy to me. It gave me
fresh vigor of hope, fresh vitality of definnce
acainst all that the futurme might hold in store.
How eould I be really vile when such a love padd
me such a greeting? . . .

The bricf gutumn afternoon was nearly spent
when I retumel to Rockside. Never, sinee that
woelnl night. had I felt so brave and calm as now.
1 longed for some stirving development to Lty me
snd prove the mettle of my resistance. The love
of this pure and adorable woman wis somelhing
not only to live for, but tn hreast immense ad-
versity for as well.  Ib should be talismanie wilh
me in the exercise of whatever transcendent tact
amd cunning events might demand.  For, i the

| I invited me.  What shoulil prevent my shining here 2 .
! 1 #s o true statesman st some foture time ? I eor- t“_ll_h ever tronspired, &t could deag hor Ll"“:" with
- ruption reizned in this stronzhold of our Republie, mv--lf' in one common calamity. By saving my
! go much the hetter reason why a manof fearless e e thomfpro. T Woult to.sex ns B Happ.
i vittue and reformatory pirpose should hend his ness.  Joy was in that thought, and fmmeasurabie

:'_ best energics toward ameliorating messuns.  And in'l:‘.mw wiso, " 7
it why should not T be such a man? h !'3"- days without you dragzoed so drearily.,
f':; All this time I was teaining and steadying to 171_=m, she had told me as we sat together. 1
think 1 needed your absence Lo make me com-

meet what I knew must sooner or Jater wrive—in
case detoction should not plinze me into open
odinm and retdbution. T watehed the daily jour-
pals for some news recarding him. Cusimir
watehed them too.  Meanwhile T wiote repeatedly
fo Ada. and received from her the most loving -
plics. 1 bal grown capabie of plaving the mle
which henvefoith, at any hazard, I must play with
firmness and cournze.  In a Tortnight something
Yike the old rlations were re established between
Cesimir and myself.  He censed to uphold and to
fortify me.  He saw that I had ralliel and meant
no Burrender. Then. as he thus perceived, he e
tired ance azain into his former place of depend-
ence and submission It was I who now medi-
tated, decided snl kept mysell in mreadiness 1o
preenute. The feminine part of his nature became
reascendant ¢ he looked to me for counsel, not T to
him.  But for the fust time I now discoversd The
effects of what he hiad been ealled upon to under
g, The wear and tear upon his sensitive soul

pletely conscious of how denr you had become.”

Of comse we spoke of Foulke Dovian T my-
solf flrst reforved to him.  There seemed a brutal
darine in this voluntary mention of the man I nad
Lilled, but wotil 1 did thus mention him w donbt
of my own equipeise hal peiforee to haunt and
dispirit me.

On reaching the house T went strafzhbway in
search of Casimir, I found him in his studio,
sested Bofore one of his eanvases, brush in hand

“You have been painting, Casimir 77 1 said.

e gave me a smile that compared alimost spece
trally with hiz smile of the past.

“1 have Leen trying to paint.” he said. " But
somehow I cannot seize this subject with the old
power. It evades me. You remember what I
wanted to make of it before " (That pregnant
little word, as softly pronounced by him. had a
volume of meming for me)  “See—this Mugdalen
she was to hate walkened from her fist dieam
There was to have been sovtow on e
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of Uhrist

inte brooding, dismal. silent moods. from which

& word of mine would startle him with a smile that

was fored and painful. 1 observed all this with

keen solicitude.

] “You arve yvourself at last 7 he sald to me, one
fay. “I am so glad, Othe, so glad i

“And you,” I answered, “are losing all the

of me. And the eves—I wanted thew to melt in
unshed tears, but they are still so hard, so hope-
Toss 17

He tossed Lis bhrush away and rose, As he
did so the words of Ada weiw reuttered wilhin my
TTiory &

“lle 18 a sort of Iee touched with sunshine.

18
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p ."T:‘l!i]?m‘o:“m ;"ml“"}l:tl 1"‘;' W "A And yet, if some great grief or disaster came to
. « pOvEr iR Ghab.. e SR, As Yonz 88 |y eould not the sunshine die ont of all that he did?

"

by { served you wifhit while it lasted, what matter
4 it leaves me now ?°

I think it was on the following day that T showed
bim a paragraph in a certain Washington Journal,
sopiel from a New-York one.

e reswd the lines with intent care,

Might not his work turn grim and even malignt

“Casimir,” T exclaimed, going up to him and
grasping his arm, “you must paint no more at
présent. It will be torture for me 1o &% 8 genius
like yours fail and seemn almost o pes ish, becanse

SWell?™ | [ (tiod help me !l have="

he“n;kod. * 1said “ ’ 2o “Iush {" he broke in, with an affrighted start.
be . P ommgli He is merely reportel (0| «\What are you saving. Otho? And so loudly,
missinz.  No ene seems to know of the truth. | y.61 Some servant might be passing.  And do not

Yhere is mot the slighiest suggestion of it. The
tate of his fina) appearsnce in New-York Is given,
and nothing more.”

“Y." said Casimir,

“We must go back,” Isaid, sfter a Jong pause.
Fo remain away longer would be worse than idle.
s, Dovian is still at Rockside. We will join

imagine it is that! You are wrong, wholly wrong,
mon ami."

“J am right,” I answered him.

e started azain and looked at me fixedly, Then
he took both of my hands in his,slowly pressing
them. “1 will do as you advise,” he said, in
measured tones, as though convineel by me. 1

acr there,” 3 =

. = e ) will paint no mare for the present I promise
“Join her there?” repeated Casimir, with a | gy ! Yos, it is surely hn“l-' " RS
e it A little Inter I asked lim: “Did you go to

“Yes, Are yon unwillinz 27
“Upwilling ? 177 he returned, hastily.  “Oh,
g0 far from it. What made you fmagine that I

the shove, Casimiv?”
He buad sentesl himself againg he was stavin?
down ot the carpet ; hie seemed not Lo have hieard

Nus ?7 :
R R s : ey A my question. for he neither lifted his eyes nor
i d.'ﬂnn we will Jeave Washinzton to-night,” T} pnowered it 1 repeateil ity and then he mel my

paze. His voleg, a8 he now addresed me, was

-_—
XVL

We reached Rockside on the following evening.
Mis. Dorlsn was in an estacy of welcome at our
etarn.  She at once noticed Casimir's altered
fooks, unl expressed fears that his trip had been
s reverse of beneficial We were bath prepared
for some reference to her missing nephew, and be-
fore we had been twenty w nutes in her company
the reference came.

“My dear boys,” she suddenly exclaimed, “have
you heard this odd story about Foullke Dorian "
“We read of it in the newspapers,” I said.

“Is it not mysterfous?” she puisucl. *Nearly
tlrce weeks hove passed since he was scen.”

“Who last saw him ?* I heard Casimir say, but

Aid not turn my eyes upon his face. The voice
#ith which he pub the question seemed even and
banquil.

“A gentleman st his club in New-York,” replied
phis. Dorian.  That wos ahout five o'clock on the
sfternoon of September tenth. This gentleman
exchanzed a few words with him before he left the
club. lle appeared in his usual frame of mind,

nearly inaudible. and combined with liis manner
to betray o vaclllation, a nerveless, forceless  in-
seonrdty, which I had never till tias moment wil-
nessed in him.

“Otho,” he foltered, I=I went as far as that
dead tree.  You know where it stands—just mid-
way between our streteh of shore anid that which
fronts the cottage. . I—I wentns far as that, unl
then I=I could go no further, A weight came
upon my linbs, a freezinz sensation filled my
blood—1 was & coward, no doubt, but 1-1 conld
not walk one step further! . .°

“No matter,” I said soothingly. 1 was stand-
ing at his side, and I put my hand on his beau-
tiful, silky blond hair, smoolhing it.  1ow strange
that I should speak to him in the placid voice 1
then used ! What a complete reversing of our
previous acts and words ! You would have thought
that he, not I, had bern the wearer of this deadly and
paleful yoke. “Never make the effort ogain,” 1
continued, in the same consoling tones, “if it
affects you like this. There is. after all, no need
of going to the hateful spot . . Mo need what-
ever.” '

N, and ssid nothing aboul any contemplated  jour- Five days passisl—crisp, brilliant, October duys
ney.” On the shore in front of Rockside there wus o

“Was be on good terms with his father?” I cluster of sumacs. 1 could eee tnem from the

inquire] piazzs, from the windows, from whatever place

on the lowns 1 happened to glance seaward, They
seemed Lo intrude themselves on my vision, 1o fol-
low me. to whisper “look.” They were u vivid
red; thes had the hue of blood. I never wend
rear the shore.

I saw Ada copstantly. She noticed nofling
novel or different from of old in my demeanor. On
goeing Casimir she was almost shocked by the
change in him. For mysclf, so relentliss was the
pressure upon nerves and brain that 1 often felt
as if 1 were haggard of cheek snd hollow of voice,
I knew well cnough what suspense wonll do with
both visage and conduct if 1 continued many days
longer in Lhis mceursed place,  But wit hod already
planned an early departure. The Gramerceys werd
to leave when we did. Mrs, Dorian had begun her
preparations for departure.

“ Poor Casimir,” she said to me, pityingly. “Ie
bas contracted some malarial trouble here. It
must be Lhat.

“Excellent. The papers declared o, ab least.
1 wiote yestorday to my brother-in-Jaw.”
“You wrole?” I quickly broke in.
© wyes It was only decent, you know. I ex-
E'd my warm sympathy. and my hojes that
unbappy affair would speedily be cleared up.
~ 1t wos & mere bit of ceremony, of cowse.  Anil yeb
"',a’:' performed in all sincevity.  How can one
being sinere on such a subject? Foulke,
whatever were his fuults, wis nol a dissipated
fellow, and I should not be surpised if it were
& case of secrut asssssination. These horiors -aie
 pecutring every year in all great cithes.”
| wanted to test my own splomb and self-
 command. “His koown wealth wnd bis regularity
y pf habits would certainly point Lo some such ugly
» I guid. And then I Jooked fall ab

', Casimar.  “Do you not agree with me?" I con-

*Yes,” was the reply. “Stlll, many men have

bwd been frichtful He was given to nervous .

teizuies which he tried in vain to conceal from rw‘,'; ey 1..:;1‘.»11.1_\ (.m"f”.lt' R i A

me: he st flesh and  appetite: he dropped have put only desair there. Lok, Otho, the
lips will not curve aright ; they ane bitter in s ite |

“Porhaps,” 1 enswered.

My dreams, when I now slept at nizht. were
terrfie. , . 1 would wake from them drippinz with
clammy sweat.  Sometimes I lay listening for the
sovnd of footsteps ot the door of my bed.chamber
after 1 had thus waked. IL secied to me thnt
I must have shiicked wildly in this mockery of
glumber, snd that 1l the inmates of the house
bad been roused. Bub worse than such dreams
were those of rapture and exquisite peace with
Ada as my wife, T would wake from these to
the sneuish of the actuall And then my dim
mom, with its familiar appointments, becama an
abode of misery beyond all that the mest antic
fantasics of mightmare could make it! Calm.
still, shadowy, it rackeld and tort ured me with
what roally was!

It wis marvellons that T hell out physically as
I did duving these five doys, each one” divided
from the other by a nizht of hortor.  Agnin and
acain 1 saw Cusimie furtively watch me, anid read
in his oltered, dimmed, Justreless eyes ost nsh-
wient at my serenity anl control

1 saw the newspapers regularly. Fach day
there would be some notice in them of the missing
man.  But no e bl vt been found,  The de-
tectives were still at work, but entitely without
avail. !

On one of these momentons days—ihe thied of
the seiies—a distressing anl horrible thing oc- |
enpred. Though I did not even fancy so then,
it wos the bezinning of the end—like the first
stroke of a knell to the beng whom it vitally and
wretehe v conee: ned,

Ada had come to Rockside, and after holding
a litle talk with Casimir she requested to be
shown onee more Lhe contents of his studio,

st I bave done nothing, Mademoislie,” he
answored, sadly, “sinee you lnst saw iy pirmﬁ-.s. i
You are welcome to Joolk upon the eld work again,
howeyver, if you so desim.” ‘

Ada did desive, and sienified hee wish,
is miserably unwell 1 should say,” she whispered
to me, as we passed up staits behind Cosimir,
wxpp how he has lost that old springing step of
Bis! Does he ever complain to you, Otho, of
feeling (027

“Never,” T maid,

“you have Tairly won vour deisure,” she said o
Tittle later to the youn: artist, while moving about |
his studio,  “You have made yourscell a hand- |
some pile of lauie!s to st on g you can now alfond
Lo be idle”

“1p is very good of you to enll them Taurels, ™
said Coasimir, with one of his graceful bows.

“And Otho's porteait 27 Adn eontinned. Daoes
that remain unfinished still "

“Yos. Mademoiselle.”

“Cpsimir will fimish it when he is beller—more
en reine,” 1 sald. |

“Perhiaps vou are too much aline when yon |
paint,” said Ada, looking at my fricnd in her
franle, sweet, interested way.  “There would be
something delightfully social, T shoull think, in
vour givinz Otho a sitting, for example, while
Mis, Dorfan or myself also occupiced the studio M

Caslmir geemed to muse fur & moment,  Then
he waolked rapidly towsed a portion of Lhe room
m which wy portrait was placed. A decigive
chinge now bevame apparent in his manner his
pative gayely scemed to break from mepression.

“We will do as vou say, Mademaoiselle, " e ex-
claimed.  “We will do it now.”

“Now !7 T swiltly retorted.

“¥es, " sald Cosimir,  In o trice hie had placed
the canvas upon his easel, which stood near
brizht window., “1 will see what I can do.” he
went en 1 will see whether I eannot give Otho
o sitting today.”

His demesnor had the buoyancy of former
times. e motioned for me to seat myself, and
[ did so. Rapidly he mised n fow colors on Lis
palette.  Adu sank into o chair at my side

Cusimir went to work with apparent zst. The
fentitres of the portrait were perfectly limnes 5
the tesemblance was already strilinz. e painted
with vizorous strokes for severnl minutes, aiter
looking a1 me, and in a way that presently ime
pressed me as wild and unnatural

Suddenly his look changed to one of extreme is-
may anl agitation.  Before T could anticigate the
action he dmshed his bmsh upon the floor snd
into & seat, covering his fooe with both

|
|

“!lei

sanlk
hinnds.

Ada mose [lurviedly.

I also rose and went toward him.
reaehed his side be uneoverel his foce

o1 cannot paint you!" mng his volce, in sheill,
plaintive tones. Then it sank so that 1 alone
heard it, *You are not the same to me ns you
wore! Isee you as 1 saw you then? J-"

The next instant T had placed wy hanl over lis
moutl.  “Cosimir!™ Lsaid.

Ada was observing Intently.
wine a shiver convulsed him, and he potnted to-
ward the portralt.  Then his gaze drooped, and
his head also,  In another moment, however, he
made a quick, violent gesture, such @s & man
might muke who struggles atainst a swoon, and
stazizered to his feet.

“iandon me, Mademoiselle,”™ he stammered to
Adn in Fremch, *I=1 am teuly unwell I-1
tried to paint Otho, and sce what I have done ™

He was motioning toward the portruit. But
Adis eyes did not follpw the waving of Lis hand.
She was regurding me in evident constermation.

“Why did you try to stop him from speaking,
(ho ?” she questioned.  “Why did you put your
hund against his mouth ?"

1 bLurrdel toward her. *Ada, can you nsk
this ?7 1 said. “Foolish hysteria in a man is not
as it is with you women. . . I did not wish
Casimir to make himself absured, ridi ulous.*

She inelined her head; an expression of sym-
pathy crossed her featupcs, She turned Iu“:ard
the portait, clearly visible from where she stood.

“ALTY broke from her lirs.  * e has made it
so diffevent, Otho! It is not you. Ii is—"

She paused abruptly, for just Lhen Casimir
seized o brush, dipped it hastily in some dark
puint, and literally slashied it acioss Lhe canvas,
A augh sounded from bim lmmediately  after-
watel,

“It ks o fallure 1™ e elded—*a horrdble failure!”?
I will do it asain when I=I wm in better mood.”
Then he flun: this brush away, as e bhad done
Lthe other, and rescated himself

“Did you see it?" murmumed Ada, cateling my
bl

“Yos,” T unswered.

“ le—he made it so unlike you.” she continmel.
“11e gove Lhe face a borrfole expivsion, . . What
does it mean, Otho?7

L means that Casimtp is ill-not himself,” 1
responde],  *Come,”

I at onee led lier from the studio. ., Tt may have
been sn hour later whin 1 retwmed  thither.
Caslmir sat in the same ¢hair, with a decccted atui-
tude. 1 went up to him and shook him roughly
by the shoulder,

“What wretchied folly is this?®
lim.

He burst into tears, T stood beside him as he
wept.  Presently he said, looking up at me:

“Porglve me, Otho! I=I thought I could
paint you as you are. But the shadows guther so
thickly, now, whenever I touch brush to canvas.
I—-I saw you, in spite of myself, as you were
that night! ™

I leaned over him and spoke with my lips
close at his ear. “Cusimir,” 1 said, “you must
go from this place. You must go al onee.”

“]—1 cannot go without you,” he murmured,
weakly. “I cunnot be ulone. I-1 will go when
you go—not before.”

“pe it so,” I answered, after a pause. On
Monday we will all Jeave. DBut until then be
guwided, 1 implore You, Casituit—do you under-
stand 77

I—".“i'["

He spranz to his feet as he spoke the word.
s eyes flushed, and he gave sign of being his ald
sclf,

o1 peust you,” T said, grasping his hand. “ But
bewnre ! Your nerves are unstrung—you m in
—reckless fits like these carry peril—if you think
another of them should seize you="

Heintermpted me with an almost scofling Loss
of his disengaged hand. *Nothing more will oc-
cur,” ho said. It was mercly the painting. I
should have kept my promise to you. I broke it,
and you saw the result. I will pot paint agein
till you bid me.”

“IMe s 1117 she eriel,
But as I |

As Lis eyes med

I asked of

| peing kept up by

*Do mot,” I sald

On the fifth day of this series, while I sal, alone
in the breakfastioom before an untasted meal,
poving appemed Jater there than either Casimir
or my guardian, @ stein shock come Lo me.

(T be continned)

{11k BUMOLS UF KERRY.

From The London Speetafor.

It is a peeuiiariy of the Irish peasant that be hoas
a was of lrressbibly tickling  your senso of the ridieu-
Jou= just ot the very moment when you am most anx
jois b eshibit your sympathy. Our bontman, Wwho
st his  Liokher a fow yeiis Lack, wis giving e
some account of the latter’s last jliness, in which he
sotely Lped my vty by saying: “He had an iy
fit, yoer hotior, anl then, sving your prescnco, hin
s Very sich In pis shtomach.”  Whit an “alry fiL”
eaaetly mesns 1 have not been alle to discover; bub
1 have mscertailied that 0t s o juysleriois selzure,
akin to 8 “fairy-stioke,” which has et some of us
wondering whether “atry™ m ght not pussibly  be
the same as “oerfe” 10 some of these statements
of thelr allmenta by the peasiantry, the pleturesques
element reanivs In noosinge wurl,
to our dour Ws summer, nwl on bein
expliined an follows:  “1'm o poor lame craytire,
anil Use Just the footing from  uwmder me” Mo
foreilble was the dechiration nisle quite recently to
wur nelghbor u'ppn-ltm by an applicant for help:
wof pwd thieo chlidher, yer honor; but, by ganpies,
the chinrough pinned wan of them1”  While 1 aim
tlking of alhments amd eomments thereon, 1 cannot
refraln trom giving an anecdote from another part
of the eountry, but which is well authentioated, A
taudiont soted for his bulk of person Was lying se-
riously i1, aml one of bis tenints, who came to In-
guire after “the master,” was informed that he wis
the  oeeasonal administration af
teaspooniuls of bramly. Whereon he rejoined some-
whith contemptionsiy: “Tayspoons, s it?  And what
pond W | o tayspoon be, sthraying about in such
w wihlde as of o mani”
fle drish peasnnt, though apt to be longwinded nt
timies, i capable on occasion of summarizing the sit-
pation in singniarly terso fashlon, A Jandlond showed
me lately @ letter Le hd received from i former ten
ant, wow in Austealia, in which there occurpul the
following  passagn:  “lheme are more men ke in
Sydney than thepe is in T— flock, louking for work
and praying God not s get it, lint lonfing arouml
from one publie honse 1o another.” Aguin the ex-
pession mitle use of by & RKerry! gamekeepsr to e
seribe the pseentof a stosp green slope—namely, that
one was atin’ grass all the way''—bas always stroek
me as u singninrly vy l1 pleture of  the relative
ositions of climber and hillshle. Bot o fondness
l{nr fine words and  expansion I« morn frequently
observable than  the epigtammatie  voin iustrated
alove. One of our laborers, who afterwan]  became
a most effieient member of the London polies, went
aver to Maly to join the Popo's lirignde i 1800, anid
on his retarn presented my futher with the disry he
pid hept during his abisenen, 1 have this literary
Fffort In my possession, and will extract from it one
sentenien: “ Wi visited 8t Peter's Chureh, and T ean't
westimo  tha klea of givine an wlumbeation of i<
L-nntv." Of Irksh “tulls™ 1 have not encountomd
uny good specimen of fite,  The story of the prieat
who mrays weellly © the malntand of Valentia and
all the adjaeent et o't e, 1 suspeat, apoery-
phinl,  Finaligt, et w up my letter with iy
ancedote of an ineident v ocenrred ot ntire n
tmbdin, My brother, who was nmong the spectators,
heard from o time o voiee a8 of & woman wah
dertng ol the crawil, and erying aloud in
pitifu) _arccents i Mrs, MeCormick, Mrs. Me-
\ 1" AL last the wandere diseoversd the ob-
of her seipch, and as it happened to be in his im-
ehliorhgod. he lstensl with great atten:
ureent eommnmieation she had o make,
fiis feelings, thepefore. mny wiell be imagined whean
he heard the good lady exeliim: soeh! giory bo 1o
God, Mra, MeCormick, we Shall all be Lurned o our
beds this night:™

MARTIN THE MONE,

From AN The Yenr Rounil.
o The i eathedial arehes oormy il
Thie fretted alsles where the long shilows play,
Gobbtareed by stunboanss, thvtgh the summer day ;
Wiy do thoy seem less colin aml sweet 1" he salil,
Fraadng the soletun-aonmline nave at will,
Aartin the Monk, at Lineolnon the- 1L

A woman camo
Interrognted,

(i
el
medinte n

-

# Was it bt yoste

My gmict eell, t i
Anid =nw the et sl Tinslied, mnd sl
It thent might lie calied n sl

Nordrenmed
For iy desire seemed bul then 1o (I

I
Of prradsing God theonzh all elurnity,

&= the hill

o Was it it sestenday T paeed so lata
i elodster conl, nil watelied th sl
U pon the noildel stone work of th
Wit one w0 cate eried ¢ At the o
A Sinsmnn, brother Martin, waits fort
Al prays that thou wonlil’st poss to Ga

o T the earved porelt, the Tovely Galiles,
From which i glimpac of vo il eonrts 8 seen,
Birn-touchesd, with many u gl telnd form between,
T ereeted Wi with gladness, for Chat he,
My kinsmin, broncht mo frotn my distant home
Thbings from Hps to e o long thoe dumby

o Il spoke of home, of parents, and the pain
That one hiad borne, of love, and joy, and i,
Toold of suecess, of tHnnph, aml of strife;

Then turned Wi fo the b wopd peadn

And Lo the monk, back Lo n 1 il g, .

With downeast face, anl footsteps sl and slow

WAl what a narmow eell i mine, anil hare:
Conlid T have trinmphed by the outer world 1
voil, ol the banner of snceess unfurled |
16 iy g life to Le one constant prayoer,
Roundod by ey catlidend arehes sl
Hetod the young monk ot Lineois-on-the THIL

he Arew adown the holy cholr,
Angels walt, apon the wall
¢ il fall,
W

Io!ns
Wlhere the elud
Where hung the eracitlx

Touching the =

Al Murtin,

For thit his sou

f:
1w i feol.

Wi the eross for thes

il sorrow, and wiit thow
Kine from thy burlen nowl
Martin, const thon not heat thy eross for mel'
And Martin, knecling, suw that gracions bead,
Thormetowned anil weiry, and with tears he sald

“Afartin! T hor
Taoneliness, pa
Forsake i —=8

alard! Twill follow thee! my eross i= light,
My heart 15 thine U wnd with these words the Tay
Slpypred from the wall 3 and Martin passed nway
Back to his cell 3 amld fron that summiner night
No o sinie prase to God with lnstiee wil
Than Martin, wonk, at Lineolinon the-13HL

4 BALLAD OF BURLESQUES.

—
Fram The Pull Mall Gagetie.

o 3. Trving was perliactly aware uf the pointa of resam.

Wuncs relerred to, hul il pever occaresd to lim to resent

thei,*—{ M £ Wilson Harretl's lotter 1o the New:YOrs papers,

Doad of nlght in Uplon 8
Juat san hour Defore the
Thro' the wlite clectrl
Irissipated shadows pluy.
Shadows, yes—bik what are they—
Phantow forms of pnfil mien 1
Are they eloid, or are they elay,
Those pile fces shoven elean |

Blow they mareh in Tadinn file,
Wit @ qirint spastoodie tramp §
Snifling one peciliar smile,
Braauping ol ]u-.-u]]:
1= It vonselonee ov fhe «
Mikes them clutel thele brensts and pant,
Wlhile thel va, Hke Hehithouse Bag,
shoot & sildon glunee aslant

¢! They speak—strange accents coma,
nring in o monotone—

Mixtu

And o fadnt asthmatle groan
w Preadses 1o one mian aloue,
Lord of ¢y ook and Limb !
Trving n for hils own—
Wi so mi Rt

Il ko

Risea now n bitter ery 2

o Master 1 inve long rovered,
Hear your only donble sieh,
Faithiul Hudson, wan ol wodnd
Crlties hore have riged and jeered,
Culled my homnge gross hurlesgue |
O, my sounl f& sul and sirgtand,
Martyred to the pletaresgue ™

Then this wail ¢ * But of your spell

Have | ot the largest sharve |

Heed not Henley aml Oxdell -
They nre but an aping palr :

Gray as yours my 1 halr,

Yot 1 do not get
Master, hil thie fates been fair,
Tiving wounld huve heen Bellew 2"

o+ Aping, quotha t* 12l spark,
With Oulell's to mntel yonre elaim !
1 have most of Trving's murk,

A our wiinds are just the same ;
Yot there's netther cash nor fame,
Thot i always lenn and grim;
Frictils, 18 this o paying gumas,
Phils a0 mueh rescinlling Wm (7

o paying ! eries another volee,
| have passed for him for years,
Al A people mide chotes
Floekton woulid get all the cheers!
Yo can well emlure soue sneers
When the dollars you can séooq-—
Put your posters routd the sphered,
Call yoursell the IRviNG TROUTE A

Ree—they start with wild grimacs!
Can it be that spirits quake

At that form of clisclled grace,

And that wig of elassle muke 1

w Boys,” he cries,  you ain't nwake,
The' iU's time that you shonld know
My Adonistakes the cuko—

Guess 1 boss this Teving show 1™

Btill they stare, bereft of speech,
While hie langhs with meking glos,
Then with one despalring screech,
Torn thedr fnces to the sea;
“ Bully boys, good-hye" snys g
w Tell* Mephisto bn the Strand
He ts hinitating ue,
Till we weet in Disey’s Land. ™
—!{L. F. AUSTIN,

A PRINCE TURNED WAITER,
From The Pall Mall Gazette,

Anather royal viethn of the viclssitnides of fortuna s
now oeeupying the gossipm of Milan s atory runs this:
Leon de Luziguano, Prinee of Kareoaz, descendant of the
kings of .\mwuln.:hr-d in Italy In the rymr 1876, to
1550 he servesd in the French arny and was  wonnde nt
Eolferino.  Nupoleon the Thind gave him o pension which
enablod bl to live comfortably, The penxlon wis puid
reialarly for ton years, At that tme he was livin with
a Milanese beauly by whom he had several children,
whom he legully recognized, but e wonld never consont
to marry the mother, In 1870, his ponsion belug stopped,
the Prinee sold his bonse, and ultinatoly fell tnto the mwost

oct poverty, when ho died.
ree of his olitlidren, s girl and two bhoys, survived and
ware broaght up in a pablie uﬂ’lmu. Tho ba-
eame servant 1o the Blshop of Bergamo, but as
not atjure her Groek faith his emlnence dlam
Tl eldest son, who Dears the title of bis tather, wartled

a pensant girl, and 13 now sorving #s & walter in one of
u-'ulm'num v

AT THE WARD-ROOM TABLE.

STORIES-AND SBONGS OF THE SEA.

{IOW THE AFTEP-DINNER HOUR IS PASSKD ON THE
RECEIVING-SHIP.

The cold winda howled aronnd the old receiving®
ship, and the waters of the dark nver rocked 1t
againat the shore spars until it groaned at 118 moor-
ings hike a hnman thing i pati. Without all was
might and darkness, but within all waa warmth
and light, story and song. [t was the after-dinner
hour in the ward-room, sad the gold laco on the
untforms of the officers glittered in the lamplight.

TITE PIIANTOM FLEET

“ Did yon eyer see a phantom ship 1 said one
oflicer,

“Fraquently,” replied the Captain of the Marines,

the pupll ia *the run of the
soquire an 'I!E.'.-’."-""ﬁ..a o
R N ot foflod af yarte, b
ne, L] »y o
m“ 'iug. hl: u:_ls'l’qm%y ludnrant:l- -
wise, an o nstruction hy att
ot the a-lm;'ﬁﬂ- elnases of the lulimmrnr A
ana slsowherg, AL tha ond o7 his srticles e 1n
o dub limself & “joplor desughtaman,” In whieo
Lo olulins wa safury from & gaud to two ponmde a
A conple of yewts shonid nson him A dm
proper, sud is & position 1o obinin thr e, ¢
hulf, of four galoeas  wesk. [0 many cases, o
thanks to snoh ® basklug " of his frie 18 as he may a
fortouste suough to get, 1he lneky pupil esi set on
Iits own secoant homedintely his artielns sro mmgl'.!d.
In this roatine #uiol | bave brisfly sketehed tuors ars
only two anjeetions that stand 1n the Way o its adoption
by woman. Ageinst the frat, which is the “emining-
Mg of the sexes ” onised by the admisdon of women sg
purt of un ordlusry otica stall, we can mbifuer A
exparienon,  Hern thny ara asntly employed as i
writers uud 0 on,  ut even shonid eonservatism
vigoruusly in this rospect, we cAn st least € Ty
wilh §t mml stzgest a * women-olarka’ roomn " e
solition of the ditfcalty, The secoud nbjretion |s the
diMow soman would  sxperience as regunis ¢

o [ wnifed acrnise aboard the Flving Dutchman and
am on intimate terms with all the phantom skippers |
afloat. I have also seen the sea-serpent. He has |
twoeyes, a green one on the starboard side and & |
red one on the port,  That is to avoid wollision, yon
know."”

“ Joke all yon want to,” replied a lientenant. |
I have been frightencd out of ny wits more than |
once by seeing what I thonght for the moment I
was o phantom ship. Some of the merchant ves- [
sels aro vory carsless anout their lights and it is
eortainly startling in n dark night to see & great |
white pile of eanvas suddenly loom up close
abuard and then disappear without a sigo or sound.
Allinan who follow the sea are mors or less super-
stitions; none more so than the fishermen of the
jrand Banks, who spead all their lives amid the
fogs and storms of the North Atlantie,

“One superstition which is firmly believed along
the eoast of the Maritime Provinces is that of the
phantom feet of St. Mary’s Bay, o wild and rock-
bound inlet on the coast of Newfoundland. In
Angnst, 1562, a terrible slorm awept over the New- |
foundland eoast and the homeward-bound fishing
fleet, 100 vessels in all, pat into 8t. Mary's Bay for
sheltor,  There every one of them went down, and |
now when the fog is thick and the storms are high |
over St Mary's Bay the fishermen believe that a
ghostly Heet sails there—the phantoms of the lost |
vessels, T have seen fishermen ready to swear that
when soeking shelter in the bay they have séen
through the feg and stMan that unearthiy fleet
sweep by and have heard the shouts of men whose
bones for yoara have bean the sport of the icy
waves that break on that storm-bound ¢ ast.”

“ipeat Seott,” saul the dreamy Lisutenant,
“ gneh stories make me have cold shivers down my
back aud are not appropriate to this season of tao
year. Boy, bring me another cap nf coffes and |
have it hot—alse & eigar. . . . . LThere, I am
more cheerfal now and, to relieve the general
glonm, will sifig you that eheerful shanty which
Stevenson uses in his story of * Treasare Island.

“ Fittean mwen on the deal! man's chesk
Yo ho! aud abottlo of rim,
Drink and the davil had done for the rest,
Yo bho! aud a bottle of rum,"”
TW0O PET PIGS

There was a general chorus of disaporoval  at
what ona of the officers called snch a ™ jotly
ghostly"” song and the dreamy Lientenaut rolapsail
into silonce and gazed meditatively at the beams
above his ead, toward which the blue smoke from
his cigar was enrling.

Lot me toll yon a simplestory of the sea, which
shall not ba ghostly, although it ends in &
tragedy,” gaud a yonng officer who had dropyped
on the mess from one of the other ships at the Yard,
“ T'his is about a pat pig named Denais, which we
bl on the ship to which I was recently attached.
Dennis beloaged to the stesrage mess, but was so |
intelligent and the sailors took saeh o faney to bim
that the edible purposes for which he wasoriginally
bronght on board were given up and he was
presenteil to the men for apet.  The men wade him
aanit of sailor elothes and he used to comea alt to
QUATLEFS OVeTY MOrhing with them on. Ho never
would eomo aft unless e was in uniform. Every
Sunday be wonld sit on & hirtle beneh that the
aatlors made for him and smoke a pipe. DPennis
wonld  hold  the pipe,  preyviously highted
hy one of the men, iIn his mounth until the
smoke censed to rise from it, aad then he |
wonld give a grunt, signifving that he wantad |
it pufled np agun; a wish which one of the |
men always stood by to gratify. We had other |

igs outside in a pen on the forecastle, and ono day

he Chinesa steward was sent forward to kil the

laraest oue,  He saw Deunis roaming aronnd, and
hefore his hand conld bo stayed he had eut his
throat. There wes almost & muoting among the
men, and they wanted to serve the Chinese steward
in the same way that he had served Donnis, Wa
oftered them Donnis to eat, but they would not |
think of sucha thing. Wae oftered them another
pig as & per, but they said no; thoy wanted Den-
nis. Wao bad Denwis roasted and ate him iu the
steerage, bt I heliove no one ever alo rofast vig
with less ralish.” :

“That teminds me.” said another officer, “of a
pirt pig we had on hoard n ship 1 was on onece.  Oar
vig nsed to came o quarters every morning like

Jennis. O the Captain, with an eye for decoras
{ive art, panted the hammock rails a bright yel-

low, and, thers beilng no  quarier willories,
ho ainted aome 0N, Ha wns  im- |
mensely  satisfied  with  the  general ef- |
foct  when the work  was done, ha

next morning when onr pig came teotting aft to
anarters lie had a iight vellow atrenk painted along
eitbor side of his body, and a patnted .,nm-mr 2al-
lery on each of his hindquarters. The Cuptain gave
oné lonk, gave the opler ‘pipe down,’ and disap-
pearcd m hiy eabin”

THE WAR JUNK TENNESSEE.

Conwersation now drifted to the ahups of the Yary
and one said : I woader how 1ing the Tennessee
will hold tozather. It is not so very long ago that
she was flagship of the China Station and not eon-
sidered a ban vessel. Yon remembor that pigion
English song which was composed by oue of her
crew, and which 1 now so well knowu 1o the Navy:

'« Saataa ona day in the shop,

Cama shors, coma alars,

Heard a blg ship make gans pop, pop,
Makae planty money for me,

1! va for the Mellloan aliip,
Mukees planty money for ins,

Catoline twonty dollar all awy long
On the war junk Tennessae.™

All the ofiicers sang tho chorus to this song,
which floating ont into the nicht, might havo hean
fieard “on the warjnmk Tenacases hesmalf," for
the old tlagship was mooroed near by io aa ounnons
proximity to * Rotten Row."

A (GALLANT RESCUR.

“\What a wild nights" said one of thoe
officors as the song eeasad and  the
noise of the wind swasping by the ol ship was
beard, ** It reminds me of one when T was erossing
the North Atlantic on the Alert, Late in the after-
noon we sighted a veossel showing signals of dis-
tress, We bore down on her, and she
proved to bo n Norwegian bark, laden with
lumber, waterlogged and fast gowg to pieces
It was blowing a gale and a tremendons
sea was running,  The fivst boat we attempted to |
Iower to go to the assistance of the prople on the |
bark was stove, ‘The second got off all right, bat |
had a hard time in reacbing the wreck, It bronght
back all exespt three of those on board the bark.
It was hitterly cold and was growing dark. The
wini and sea Wers meraasing every minate in fury.
The captain called for voluntesrs to man anothee
boat to brng off the three mon left on the wree
hipmediately every man and oflleer rushed for the
boats and the eaptain hiad to exort his authority to
the utmost to keep them from lowering away. Then
he selected one of the most experienced  officers
and a erew of the best anid most stalwart salors
and sent them oft, Before they reachod the wreck
darkuess hid them from onr sight, 1 ecannot tell
yon how long and anxiously we waitad 10 the
flowling storm for that boats return, Fmally—it
seemed years to us—we heard a shout and saw the
poat close ahoard. It wos with great diffiealty
that we got them aboard, h'ut we did 1t and every
man on the bark was saved.

“ Ah, well)” said the Paymaster, they that o
down o sea in ships—you know the rest. Duoetar,
the plano 18 waiting for yoi”  And swhile the
t)oel.ur played the accompaniment, they sang ot

UW—
st ofttimon has bean told that the

Conld Hek the tara of Franca so oaat
Pat they nevar touad thelr mateh sl the

them ontcli.

Oh the Yaukes boya for flehitlng are tho dunly obt

Britiah Reamen bold
and handy ah !
Yankoes |1d

WOMEN AS ARCHITECTS,

Ay, (. Harrigon Toweneend in The Pall Mall (Fazetle,
A1t has of lato been largely agreed thut there ars maay
flends of work, hitherto complucantly oeennied by nisn
only, which thers s every rewson Lo aujpods wutsiynn s
worthitly giled by womsn.  In mogiug fresh suggeations

| were alout two wieks old, another hei of the

{n thia senss, [ would say thot my rewarks have mors
direot raferance to the girl and the yousg woran of the
mid e class than Lo thuse of the wrtlsan class  What
roally valil objaction is there to askiog her o becoue &
saraughtawowee,” and Lo due eouree au arelitees 1
Hurely an oconpation suol as the prapatation of archl.
tactitral drawings, requiriog nentoess and delicavy of
toual, attention to detall, patieves, end ears, s one
woteh woull scem  ut fipat bloal wors lkely to find ite
rru!lcleuu among women then meu, Let as, theu, luok

{napaction of batldings nnd the nacessary monuting
thin seafluiding for thit purposs.  Widle romtiting the
olyjestar that wolea-lecorators have be © knowes o
worlk for daya on scafolas, and that thers ace such things
an * divided akirts,” [ wonld say that 1 ain wote partica-
Larly sngeesiing that wowen's work in_ st architect's
oMea shnall be i rawing board work.™ At e OFTR-
mental and other detall drawings, cowjediiion aetn of
Inns, schiemes of colir decoratiol, and  perspeckive
rawines. The stapler departmant of tracing liam, [ am
tolit, been (risd, and with suine snecess, by the
Teacrng UMue tn Westiiinster: and other ndine b
the Misses Gurrett, have takenup decor.ion work and
 oettaln sinannt of krchitactara connected with it My
m; i for & tartler ndvianes on the per. o L umz
sitory of wiinl there is 0o Teasol tLal wad 8
ocvupy tho whole.

A FEN THAT STEALS CHICKENS.

AND A RODRTER THAT PERFOLRMS LoOTS o
TRICKS,

BeRANTOX, Penn., Nov, 27, —Draggist John #T. Plintps,
the well-known poaltry fancier of this vity, has a peeallap
hen of the Plymonth Bock variety. She hatehed ot &
browl of eleven elijckens last May, and wlies the chilckens
Black ilam-
Duree variely caime off with s brood of thirteen. The two

other hens amld their Hitle ones sorab tiedd, ronned and

wern fed in the snme yanl together for two or (hre@
nnvd  the

days, whon the Plvinouth Rock hen
other hen's chickens to  Join  ler rood
and  drove the Black Hambue wol ey  away.

| Fora tine the lutter hen tried fo get her own downy

youngsters to follow her agnin, but every thne she triod,
the Flymouth Rock mother spunked up to her 4t I fought
Ber from the yand, making a groat fuss over e double
broad whien she retirned to them sletadose. lu » few

days the Humburg abnndoned the notlen oi tiylug to
enux hor own progeny to retarn to oy, amd jolined the
other hena.  Tn less than a fortulght after that M. Phelps
had another hen hatel ont ning ehtckens  Ehe luwl nod
been tn the yard many  hours with ber tuoosd when the
Plymonth Bock ien hegan 10 try to steal ber Lttle family
away from herin the same muiner as sl huwd stolen
that of the Hamburg mother,  The hen with the new
bhrood  did  her  hest to  keep  hes Itle  fock
uniler her own motherly cane and watehfnlne s, hut it was
nphill work und she Bad to give up the Job before the end
of the weal. She had several lively battles with the gready
Plymouth Rock hen, but the latter hen invanably came
out victorions, und with a broken Leart the wther hen
finally left fop Hitle ones Lo the tender woreies of the Ply-
mouth Rock and wingled again with the goneral flocls
Long before this the Ply month Bock hon's slugnlay con-
duot in gathering about lier so pumerous a family of Ve
rlous sizges and ages had atteacted Mr. Fhelps's atten-
thon, and he became so deoply mitereated in her re-

markible manis  that he resolved o et her
hiave her own way. About the muldle ot
June another of Mr. Phelps's hens camv off har

peat with eleven plump chileks No soontr were this news
comers skipping abont the vard iu search of 1nsocis tham
the old Plymouth Ruck hussy bLegan o pructlse hee
winning tricks upon thew.  Bhe was as pu ks 48 AT
Eughsh sparrow whenever thelr own wothis auderiook
to guther them aroiid lier, but the latter hon wis not &
fighter, and one wood leking foreed lier tonve up the
position of mothierhood and leave her Hitle faanily to he
taken ears of by the curions old Plymanth Rock mother,
who bl by that idme become something lke the ** old
womnn who lived (o ber shoe” Uniike the old woman,
the okl ben had pot yet got 20 many children * she ddn's
+ for not long ufter that sbe Invelghed
another brood of innocenty into Ber e s bousehold
and drove their wother Away. Bofore the midile
of the snmmer thi seittsh old lhen Bud sixty ehivkens fol-
lowing her abput the yanl, auil the sighi of the variong
sized youngsters in s numerous fumily was an aousing
one. At night the hen spreml ont hor wings anil vovered
as many of the smillest ahickens as coulil get umier them,
the largest ones remnlulng on the outside of the circla,
She pegan to lay befors she stolo the Last brood, wod she
rofused to rellnguish her ¢lalms on any of

know what to do,’

until they got so lnrge they wouldn't «ta) or g
longer. Mr, Phelps, whose store 1s on the st €0
nor of Wyomingave and sprice-sb., says tha 1 his

experience with towla Lo WUS HAVET COLLE MITiss h el
Wity o specimen as the hen In quiestion.
Aloni tn the summer o Wyomlngave huteher bought &
lot of fowls to Kill as his custolers ondered them Alwoug
the number there was @ ronster that he uotion W
and hie let the fooster lve.  He was of sn e varlery
anid suseeptible of b witglit 1o do Lelvk e butebo®
aoon hid the poostor taroed wnd let Libm tin wroitid the
market and out o the street, He would 1 n lils haels
when his muster wid bim to, hop up and dovwn, stand om
oni leg, pat s head wider s wing mil pret. nd to go to
aleep, wid do se 1 other amusing things In a litie
while he got s0 thiat he wonld fight all the cats thad
. wil into e matket, nwl he was even bruve w
spunky enough W pl upon all the roving chrs thaty
came in his  way and  seud  them yelplug  an
nitg  down  tho  street, He bad g W
rp spirs,  Aml every do he struck on the
ton i brisk eanter. One dog o the fall m
: with @ long juw wis siiling aroiml noag
tof the ot sbop  The mostel saw htm
1t drive him nway  Before the dog knew

thit the rooster wis thore e Wil st Y b the howl by &
sliurp spur.  He lonked up swtdonly to see whi ul hig
i, but s dida't ran away.  When the moster o fop

The rouster striick al

him wgadn e opened his bl jaws.
Jaws closed on tae rooster's Litle [
} <

i, but the big
T s pel wis il

v pestnlt wae it the buteh

e Zohedtah Mool wion W, 1a the
awner of n hen that will lay powhere ele: @xecpl in the
croteh of abig w o that stands near the house,

s flles t

No matter how disagr s the weather |
the top of the fenee, st fromm thenve
whenever sho wants to Iy, Sho wanted
mer, anil beennse sl conidn't doso In th
trec sho woubdn't set at all Another furmes
tovwnsbip s 3 hen that fnsisis on laying I
woodbox,  When the kitehen done 1s closed
the whndow st and miakes o great fuss i
opened, whin goos Mreetly to the wr
lep eag. kit thion wilks ontof U Tountn
\filJ'.

o the erotcliy
a0t last simes
el of the
i the sama
gy in tha
e Wles e,
I the door 19
dwig, deposity
sicbilug o the
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HuWw WESTERN WOMEN T ORE AND Vull
Fort Feogh Leiter to The Philadielpaga fi2in U3

In all politicil canvasses out this way, v aon ostin it mg
the nimber of voles which may be count | upon at llli
polls, the votes of wiuien are noted, roooguleasd an
sought in every way. The pollfax \:‘In ehoevery voted

between twenty-one u 1 ity 18 obiilg vwhothep
mnle or femaole, ks speclally for houol | A% ane
of the givls puts it * One of the | rinely which the
Hevoiutiouary War was fought was that taxation shoil
have representation . anid the Justion of the prinelple

as upaquestioned toadny as it was 100 years ogo”

As finners, the ludles are also eatitiod to the cake,
Womun hiss beep typitied as o tender vine elinging to tha
sturndy oak, which 18 stipposed W be ewibil watic of &
strong man, Cut bere it the free N ttuwest it bs quity
the roverse, and every Jday one ean see or henr of ex-
amples where the gonter 8% Prove usnporting onk e
the wouk tendril, man, A well-Ruowe muktiial woman 6
liitle west of here, whose husband bhas been absent ning
monthe out of the twelve looking after horecs nid poupde
tng up cattle, durin the past spring and siner d_nl nil
alone and unalled ber own plonghing. When uoughe
ing  time came this enterp sing  mother con=
siracted @ box on the plough In which to earry
her bLaby, and thus she ploughicd the furrows =L
then proceded to harmw, plant and cultivate, and in thi
wiy produced @ ing erop, which she harvea: nd packe
awny by the time the old man eate home. Fuls i oulg
one eximple out of 4 hundeed.  Some of the girls in Tae
kota and Montana have taken to editing nev spapers. As
a rule, tho papers edited by the Teriiiol fal girls are
credit to journaiism, Miss 318, Mills has, beshles gettin
out on tine the weekly edition of The Hawley e, oV
up on a pre-emption, planted ive acres on @ treo claling
budlt o sww-mill and raised the largest cublige in th
county. Her turnips ok like veritable cart @ 14,
took the first prize ut the arienltarsl fuly. This da
now liss the modest lump of 480 aeroa In ber own right

The solution of the woman problem secuis o e thst ®
woian may do whatever alie can,  Gilrls on the
of Dakotn snd Montana are vow Hviug alone, In lsolal
cabing, miles foom humanity, wiml yot ave they safer in al
respocts thay fu large Eastern citles, These plucky
homesteadors spond whole sumimersaloe 0 thelr vlalmay
andd uelther foar nor huve cause to feny the losst Intrue
slon,  Such shsolute freedom trom all estiaint i rarcly
enjoyed by auybody ; but Tiero it 18 & faet avd o mistake,
"Frie, It 18 a e loneseme at ties bul then when
girls are in palrs, nne can ride, witlk, Mo, saunter, wes
olil vlothes, m snn bonnel or hat, can slug, ~hout, care
trill, chaut in seyven octaves, and nobody tu eoiiplal
abuiit it They are froe aud Hght-hearted, of course,
the very pletnre of sy health, Most all of them cal
shoot, and whep they do, i necesss L ey shad to UL

Last week Mr, and Mra, Evaps were out tn thetr sboe
rauch, near the mouth of Belt Creck, o Wwok alter theld
cattle, They were on horsebuck, anil wlter sathedng the
anitials together apd counting thew, fouud that » dozed
or s were missing. Mr. Kvans then atarted acioss
Creel, where e hud stl-au a u‘llwtmr‘ o"fkha;.xtimlsul 1;’, iy
fore, lustroeting Mrs, Evans (o » Al "l
takie o tratl np to the ranch, on rﬂ lookuiit for any misse
g cattlo, dechiing on a vace where they wou_ll miul-
Hhie bl uot procecded fur, howeieih whin she saw in ':
little busin betars ber three of thalr calves wnd § .
enorraois gray wolves with them, the lattes «'n;-t&“l b
the pleasant pastime ol enting the valves ,.u.r. \
the impulse of the moment, gever thinking of Jdaug
Mrs. Evans laslied up tho pony aud was st it the m
of the wolves apd thelr prey. Then she hislisirice
Taid wbout hey with ber eiding-whip, deivieg [
buek, althotuh they were suariing wmad ard exve
savige about loaving. The wolves mibe i ash at
whieroupon the pony whied and nearly upeated the
equestring, but she quickly recovered ber 'ula.mt
dustied back ut the brutes with suoh energy aod

at find from the teld and b
mination thiat they | w U na“ e alva

nto tho courss of training that Jssnlll. smd see Ul it

ofters any rouslderalile bar to the tlon by o ol

Arebitecture na & l;;luraumu, In brisl, the routine is as

follows, A youll on leaving schieol with en aptituds

—imore o 1898 for the professiog in artioled as pupll for

fuur or Jivo yearsto ao arohliect to wihom L1} g:u L
remium, This in, of courss, ln proportion to t *
on and teputa of the architeot )

"

in queaiton, Le
statoa al from a hunared poo 10 huu“; mﬂh
that wwnouat. .Anmi nﬁm. 80 aeRy n':lm

0
Trom thelr infuries that night, and the other was
N "whlgu‘huummul:-:‘m

ally torn to
cawboys, well wurmed, somet

Customeih.

'muau_am
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